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OP 8LIGO, IN IRELAND, 

DEDICATED TO HER RELATIVES AND FRIENDS. 

BY 
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" They that be wife shall thine as the brightness of the firmament; and they that 
tarn many to righteousness, as the stars, for ever and ever " — Dawikl xii. 3. 

" Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your good works, and 
glorify your Father which is in heaven."— Matt. v. 16. 
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OBITUAET NOTICE. 



On Tuesday, 16th of June, 1857, died suddenly, at Stephen 
Street, Sligo, aged 72 years, Ibmena, relict of the late Mr. 
George Whittaker, of Castle Street, Sligo. 

Mrs. Whittaker, during a series of years, devoted herself 
entirely to every good work in connexion with religion, 
charity, and the scriptural education of the young. 

In her unwearied labours at St. John's Female School ebe 
accomplished a vast amount of good, not only by training the 
pupils to industrial pursuits, hut also by the culture of their 
minds. In her the Orphan found a Parent, and the Widow a 
Friend. 

To say that her death has caused regret to a large circle of 
acquaintances, would but ill express the deep sorrow of those 
who knew her. 

Mrs. Whittaker retired to rest on the Monday night, seem- 
ingly in her usual health, but on the Tuesday morning it was 
found that her spirit had taken flight! 

Her mortal remains were conveyed for interment to 
Drumcliff, on the Thursday morning, followed by great 
numbers of the most respectable inhabitants of Sligo and its 
vicinity ; aud all classes were impressed with the sad convic- 
tion of a great public \i>pfr~rtfati Journal. 
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A good example is a shining "light;" and not 
only a light, but a lever ; a moral engine, to bestir 
the careless, the idle, the procrastinating, and even 
the weary and the downcast Christian, to gird up the 
loins of the mind, and emulate the virtues which are 
exhibited to view. This is the end now proposed, in 
attempting to do some justice to the subject of this 
memoir. 

Ismena Whittaker, whose maiden name was Benson, 
was born at Colloony, educated in Dublin, and during 
her married and widowed life resided in the town of 
Sligo, where we first became acquainted with her. 

When Joseph John Gurney was travelling in 
Ireland, in the year 1827, he wrote as follows in his 
"Journal," (vol. i., p. 341) : — €t Our visit to Sligo was 
uncommonly interesting. We came total strangers 
to the place, but all sorts of persons had open arms 
to receive us. I soon found a few pious people ; they 
called on others, and Qarly in the afternoon we visited 
the prison, in company with a crowd of ladies and 
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4 ISMENA WHITTAKEIU 

gentlemen, Including the High Sheriff. The assizes 
were going on in the town, and not a bed, room, or 
hovel, was to be had at any inn. We took private 
lodgings, but this was unnecessary, so many were desi- 
rous of making us their guests. In the evening we went 
to the Rector's, where we were met by a large party, 
and did what we could to interest and instruct them, 
and formed a ladies 9 committee very satisfactorily. 

"The next morning was very interesting; we 
breakfasted at the house of some pious people named 
Whittaker, who had provided me with a lodging. 

" After breakfast, some of the late converts from 
Popery came to see us. Sligo has already added 
forty-two names to the Reformation; and fourteen 
more were to come forward to-day as recanters from 
error. The people who met us that morning excited 
our sincere regard and interest. They were intelli- 
gent men of the lower middle class, and had been 
all brought to a knowledge of the truth, through 
reading the Scriptures. Their account of the faith 
that was in them, and of their scriptural reasons for 
renouncing Popery, was wonderfully clear. They 
were evidently enlightened by a Power more than 
human, and appeared spiritually-minded, hungering 
and thirsting after righteousness. It is, indeed, a won- 
derful work which now appears to be rapidly going 
forward in the minds of this afflicted but interesting 
people. 
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" As the morning advanced we held a large puhlic 
meeting; it was well attended, which I attributed 
chiefly to my sister's (Elizabeth Fry's) public charac- 
ter, and was a time of remarkable openness, the word 
appearing ' to run,' and find entrance. It was difficult 
to make our escape from Sligo, the people were all- so 
loving." 

In the latter part of the year 1851, the writer of 
this memoir, with her husband and sister, visited the 
west of Ireland, for the purpose of having ocular 
demonstration of the state of the country, after the 
frightful and desolating famine. In Sligo we made a 
sojourn of some days ; and our lodging being in one 
of the principal streets, we frequently sat at the window 
to look at the passers-by. 

Our "Quaker" costume attracted the notice of some 
ladies, who remarked to each other on its singularity; 
and at the same time, questioning the sanity of the 
wearers, represented the fact to their friend st Mrs. 
Whittaker," who, in her own energetic way, at once 
remarked — "I must go see them for myself; they are 
Friends, they are Quakers, I believe ; I intend to go 
call upon them." 

So few and far between had been the visits of Friends 
at Sligo, that it is probable the first sample she had 
seen of the plain dress of a member of our Society 
was in the person of Elizabeth Fby, when visiting that 
town with her brother, Joseph John Gubney. 
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The circumstances of our introduction are so con- 
nected with the peculiarity of our own religious profes- 
sion, that the writer has thought suitable to introduce 
them here ; having no wish either to make too promi- 
nent, or to hide those peculiarities, well knowing that 
our real conversion must show itself in something more 
essential than attire; but in the simple relation of 
facts, she has thought it right to declare to the few 
who may glance at this memoir, and especially the 
youthful members of our own Society, how unwise 
it may prove to be ashamed of that simplicity of 
dress, and mode of speech, which have been mani- 
festly our practice for nearly 200 years. The battle 
of singularity has been fought for us, and the victory 
over worldly thraldom won by our worthy predeces- 
son., through many sufferings ; but in this case, as 
in others, we know not how small and apparently in- 
significant an event may bring about a large amount 
of instruction, or delightful Christian intercourse. 

Such was the simple fact; the stepping-stone of 
introduction to our dear and highly-valued friend. 
She did call upon us ; and at the humorous relation 
which she gave of the occasion of her visit, we 
were highly aniused, and laughed heartily at the 
expense of our caps, which had led to the supposition 
of our mental derangement There could, however, 
be no mistake about the sanity and the character of 
the person with whom we were thus singularly 
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brought into contact. Her conversation at once told 
ns on whose side and in whose service she was 
enlisted. She was then about sixty-six years of age; 
but with a buoyancy and freshness about her which 
were remarkable. She herself was a member of the 
Church of England, and so continued all her life, 
although she was also in connexion with the Weslayan 
Methodists. 

During our stay at Sligo, we several times met 
our new friend ; varied and interesting were the 
topics of conversation which came before us, espe- 
cially the prison cause, and the laborious efforts 
which were made to prevent or alleviate suffering at 
the time of the awful famine ; and deeply she appeared 
to feel the responsibility incurred by her to friends 
who knew her faithfulness, that she might rightly 
dispense the relief confided by them to her disposal 

We accompanied her in her visits to St John's 
School, to which she devoted so much time and 
labour, and which did indeed appear rich in fruitful- 
ness ; for I think we never saw any school, either in 
that land or in our own (and we have visited many), 
with more real satisfaction. 

In my sister's journal, written at the time, I find 
the following entry : — 

" Our new acquaintance, Ismena Whittaker, appears 
to be a woman of uncommon energy of mind. 

During the visit paid us to-day she narrated to us 
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8 ISMENA WHTTfrAXEB. 

the conversations she had held with the Romish 
priests; the stand she made against all idol-wor- 
ship; and her determination to exalt the name of 
Jesus, and give glory to Him instead of to the Virgin. 
She would fearlessly express her sentiments on these 
points ; indeed, one may say, she is bold in the cause 
of truth, — yes, a holy boldness was evidently the 
covering of her spirit She related some interesting 
anecdotes respecting some young people ; indeed, 
some were pupils in her own school. 

" ' I asked,' said she, ' one little girl, why she gave 

up Popery? Her reply was, Ma'am showed 

me that we worshipped images, and I never thought 
of that before; but when I went to chapel I did see 
how all were bowing down to pictures, and were 
idolaters. 

t€t But do you not still pray to angels? No, no* 
ma'am, why should I pray to them — sure, they are 
only servants. 

w ' But when you go home you will be persecuted ? 
Oh, yes ; but I will pray, and I think I shall have 
them all with me yet. 

€t ' This conversation, with much more, I had with 
a fine little servant girl, whose change of life and 
conduct attracted the notice of many. When I told 
her what the little girl in Kerry said to her priest, she 
enjoyed it with as much clear perception of its force 
as I could myselfc The priest, on reproving her for 
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not addressing her prayers to the Virgin, had for 
answer, — Sure, Sir, she knows nothing about me. 
He said she knew all things. Well, replied she, 
that's odd; for was she not looking three days for 
her Son, and did not know where to find Him ? 

es ' But it would be quite impossible to call up the 
recollections of all their shrewd sayings. 

ts ' One said that her uncle was giving money to the 
priest to pray his mother's soul out of purgatory, and 
blushing at the confession herself, added, Well I 
wonder people are not ashamed of such things! — 
meaning the doctrine of purgatory. Some of the 
children will be consulting on the folly of supposing a 
priest can forgive sins ; and they will say, Do you 
not see that it's Christ alone that hath power ? and, 
sure, even the Pope is only a man like other men. 
Did not Peter, Paul, and St John say they were men 
of like passions with others ?'.... 

"At another time, when we had the pleasure of 
Ismena's company at our lodgings, we were struck by 
the expression of her firm belief in the Particular 
Providence of God, in His condescending to direct us in 
the minutest concerns of life, if we would look up to 
Him in faith. She gave an interesting instance of 
Divine guidance in her own career. 

" On a day which was by herself devoted to prayer 
and fasting, and while on her knees in deep prostra- 
tion of soul, the following Scripture was impressed 
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upon her mind, (Isaiah lviii. 6 — 7) : ' Is not this the 
fast that I have chosen? to loose the bands of wicked- 
ness, to undo the heavy burdens, and to let the oppres- 
sed go free, and that ye break every yoke? Is it not 
to deal thy bread to the hungry, and that thou bring 
the poor that are cast out to thy house? when 
thou seest the naked, that thou cover him ; and 
that thou hide not thyself from thine own flesh? 1 

"She supplicated for direction, most earnestly 
desiring to know what was required of her, when it 
was clearly suggested that she must go to the Old 
Prison, which she did immediately, and while talking 
with an individual there, she overheard one woman 
say to another that a person (mentioning the name) 
out of the Institution was perishing for want of bread. 
She at once started off home, and brought both 
cooked and uncooked food, and left it to be given to 
the sufferer. 

* c Some considerable time (I think years) afterwards 
she visited the New Prison, and related the above 
occurrence, when a female holding a high and confi- 
dential situation in the establishment came forward 
and said, ' Yes, madam, I am the person to whom 
the food was given, and it was you who saved me 
from starvation and death ! ' " 

We bade farewell to Sligo, strongly assured we 
had acquired a new link for friendship's chain, to be 
kept bright, not only by written intercourse, but (with 
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the permission of a kind Providence) by meeting 
again " to take sweet counsel " together, and delight 
ourselves in the Lord. 

We proceeded on our journey through the wild and 
splendid country of Connemara, calling at the resi- 
dence of James Ellis, so delightfully situated, com- 
manding an extensive view of Clew Bay, and its 
islands. 

This benevolent man, with wife and family, left his 
home in England to live amongst the Irish, for the 
purpose of striving to better their condition. 

While in that locality, we were kindly received 
and entertained, and my husband and sister made a 
few sketches, which we often look at with deep 
interest 

At Clifden we called on the clergyman, Hyacinth 
Darcy, well known to the Christian world for his 
devotion and labours to improve and rescue from 
error those around him. We were received with a 
frankness which gave an opening to questions of 
interest ; and we were privileged to be present at one 
of the Quarterly Examinations of the native teachers, 
and hedge school-masters. Plain, prompt, and full 
were the answers of these simple men. May the 
forcible and important truths given forth have been 
from their heart ! so that, if need be, they may be 
enabled to stand the test of sincerity. 

We also saw, under the care of Roderick Ryder, a 
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12 ISMENA WHITTAKEK. 

few miles from Clifden, a newly-established Orphan 
Asylum, where the dear lambs who had been pinched 
by famine were educated, cared for, and fed — not, 
indeed, on the fare of Old England — no, no, there 
was no luxury there ; and, seeing what we did in that 
land of the stretched skin over bones of helpless child- 
hood, our hearts groaned, and we silently resolved 
that there should be no waste in our establishment at 
home after this painful exhibition. May the resolu- 
tion not be in vain ! We trust it was not. 

We then crossed, by a small ferry, to Achill Island, 
where we tarried a few days ; and were much grati- 
fied by what we saw of the school under the superin- 
tendence of Edward Nangle, better known as the 
editor of the Achill Herald. We took tea at his 
house, and could not but be pleased with his two 
interesting daughters, whose seclusion there did indeed 
almost savour of banishment : yet not so, if called by 
God to a post, however desolate ; but I believe they 
have both since passed away to their eternal home. 

We soon after made our way back to our (Irish) 
home in the beautiful city of Dublin; and after 
recounting our adventures, and writing to our dear 
new friend, Ismena Whittaker, who longed for a 
report of our travels, we bade adieu to Erin's green 
isle. 

On the 20th of Tenth Month, 1851, our corres- 
pondence commenced, from which, together with her 
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intermediate visit to Norfolk, I shall endeavour to 
cull such expressions of her sentiments as came to 
our knowledge, regarding practical Christianity, and 
especially that sisterly interest for our own growth in 
grace, which is the best proof of sincere friendship 
that fellow-pilgrims can manifest to each other in 
this lower world. 

In one of her letters she says, — "I was well- 
pleased by your expression of approbation respecting * 
our school. We have had much to encounter since 
you were here ; but we fear no evil ; greater is He 
that is for us than he that is against us. In many 
instances our children give evidence that they are 
taught of the Lord; indeed, one dear child, now 
dying of asthma, is a marvel of Scripture knowledge 
and fervent piety ; and clear indeed are many Roman 
Catholic children in their views. When asked as to 
the intercession of saints or angels, they reply, ( We 
have but one Lord, one Saviour, one Priest, to make 
atonement, or pray for us.' " 

Her project of visiting us, in connexion with her 
stay in Cork and Dublin, was postponed. 

She thus alludes to the indisposition of my beloved 
sister, which I had mentioned to her : — 

"I do sympathize with you. What beings we 
are, subject to so many varied incidents to mar our 
comforts, and yet leaning on them as if they were to 
be of ever-during continuance. If we live long, we 
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must encounter the rending of our strongest ties of 
attachment by death or otherwise. How sweet to 
hare our supreme affection fixed upon things above, 
where Christ ever liveth to make intercession for us. 
Surely, who build below the skies build low ! Yet it 
is also sweet to let the heart indulge a little in the 
endearments of family attachments, to weep with 
those that weep, and rejoice with those that do rejoice." 
• She gives the sentiments of a lady who, after a 
dangerous illness, once said, " That she would rather 
suffer all over again, than remain ignorant of the 
amiable traits it developed in one of her relations, or 
lose the sweetness of her endearing attentions." 

She tells us she was at the opening of the Dublin 
Exhibition, which doubtless had its excellence — in 
many points equal, and, as to pictures, superior, to 
the one in London, projected by our noble Prince. 

She saw everything well ; but without any excite- 
ment whatever, until the anthem was played and sung 
by two hundred musicians. Then, she wrote, €€ I wept, 
thankful at having any such public recognition of my 
Lord ; and I thought at the moment nothing worth a 
thought beside Jesus and Him crucified." 

. In answer to our renewed invitation, in 1854, to 
come over to England and witness our annual Bible 

Society Tea Party, she excuses herself according to 
her usual disinterestedness of spirit She says, " To 

be candid, call after call has drained my purse, and 
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not left me one pound for self-gratification ; for on 
visiting some of my poor people I found the picture 
too fearfully portrayed — 

* Of fingers weary and worn, 
Of eyelids heavy and red.' " 

However, where two parties desire the same object, it 
is easy to form a joint-stock company, and we were 
only too glad, by any means, to enjoy the privilege of 
her society in England. She was prevailed with to 
come ; and in a letter of 16th July, 1854, from York- 
street, Dublin, where her brother, Dr. Benson (now 
of Fitzwilliam-square) then resided, she mentions her 
arrival there en route for Norfolk. Her bright 
remark is, " I feel full of animal life, and a heart most 
graciously watered and kept by Him who is the 
keeper of His sheep, and who never slumbers nor 
sleeps." 

On the 17 th day of the month, our friend Ismena 
passed through the great metropolis of England, and 
arrived safely at the quiet, retired Crimplegham. 

At the Downham station I received her in all her 
native cheerfulness, and conveyed her in our jaunting 
car to a home, where a hearty Christian welcome 
awaited her. 

For several days our anticipated Bible tea-party 
engaged our attention, and, as I am now on the point, 
it may be as well to give some account of the origin 
and custom of this yearly entertainment. 
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In the year 1839, a great Revival effort was made 
in behalf of that glorious Christian institution, the 
British and Foreign Bible Society, in the district of 
Downham Market, and that movement has been 
nobly sustained in that locality during upwards of 
twenty years, partly by means of the same highly 
efficient travelling-agent of the Society, Samuel 
Wiseman, of Norwich ; partly by the missionary 
character and system of the Pence Collectors of the 
various village associations ; and partly by the effec- 
tive aid and countenance which both these active means 
have enjoyed in the unwearied interest and attention 
of the Treasurer, my beloved husband, and the ever- 
ready concurrence and hospitality of my dear 
widowed sister, with whom we reside ; all the three 
uniting in the same sacred cause as one in heart, one 
in hand, and one in mind. 

Our district, or branch, in this neighbourhood, 
comprises about sixteen or seventeen villages, all within 
a radius of about eight miles from Downham Market 

In most of these villages there is a little band of 
treasurer, secretary, and collectors, who go round 
from house to house to gather pence from those who 
wish to purchase Testaments or Bibles, and also to 
invite free contributions in the Bible cause ; and from 
the first year of the agency not less than thirteen 
thousand Bibles and Testaments have been distributed 
in the district by its means. 
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In every village there is an anniversary visitation 
by the agent, whom it is our custom to accompany, 
and he is sometimes aided by a local clergyman, or by 
one who accompanies him on the expedition, or by 
some other acceptable helper ; but whoever may be 
there to speak or preside, none of the company are 
satisfied without the agent himself, whose interesting, 
friendly, persuasive, and forcible addresses carry all 
before him. 

Ah! they are, some of them, hallowed seasons, 
registered, I doubt not, in heaven, where their fruits 
will appear, to the increased joy of all concerned, at 
the last great day. 

Then, when these village visitations are over, at a 
convenient season, during the summer, there is a 
grand gathering of collectors (who may be called our 
working bees) of all the village associations, at 
Crimplesham Hall ; also of many other friends who 
take an interest in the distribution of the Bible — high 
and low, rich and poor, one with another, for the three- 
fold purpose of business, festivity, and mutual Christian 
edification. 

A spacious dining-room and drawing-room, with 
pleasure grounds, lawn, lake, and tower, are open to 
our numerous guests, who, after an evening repast 
(sometimes in the dell or on the lawn, and sometimes 
in-doors), assemble at the sound of gong or bell in the 
drawing-room, and sit on chairs or benches, opposite the 
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agent, the treasurer, the parish clergyman, and other 
friends who are invited to address the company. 

It was on such an occasion, in the year 1854, and 
on that one occasion only, that Ismena Whittaker was 
among the company. 

She took her station in the middle of the multitude, 
and not on the presidential platform ; and after wit- 
nessing the whole proceeding, and hearing the several 
addresses, she cleverly commented on them all, and 
charmed the audience with a flow of warm-hearted 
eloquence and elevated piety, expatiating on the 
transcendant goodness and power of God in such 
a strain as to exalt and comfort the minds of all. 

It was a startling and delightful variation from the 
usual placid English oratory, and imparted a cheer, 
a life to the religious proceedings which was truly 
exhilarating, and left an impression not to be for- 
gotten. The testimony of a beloved friend and 
minister in our Society, who was also one of our 
guests that day and for some days afterwards, thus 
describes her recollections of it: — 

" And now, my dear friend, as to thet account of 
the interesting Bible-meeting, I have endeavoured to 
recollect some of the particulars of Ismena Whit- 
taker's address, though it would be difficult fully to 

portray them. 
" What she had at times to witness of persecution 

in her efforts to train the young she first alluded to, 
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then the value set upon the Scriptures by the poor 
Roman Catholics. 

"Her own personal labours, during the fearful visi- 
tation of cholera in 1849 — 50, among the sick and 
dying ; the peaceful close of several who trusted in the 
Saviour alone, and who were able to rejoice under the 
greatest bodily suffering, and the awful deaths of 
unbelievers ; her own experience of the all-sufficiency 
of Christ as she had found Him, a hiding-place from 
the wind, a covert from the tempest, and as rivers of 
water in a dry place, and as the shadow of a great 
rock in a weary land. 

" No words but her own could give a true idea of 
the address. I wish I could recall them sufficiently 
to record more." 

Another friend observes : — 

(S What struck me most, in the stirring address of 
your Irish friend, was the spirit in which she related 
all her efforts for the benefit of the poor and needy, 
and for the instruction of the young. 

" Her faith and love were evidently the roots of 
her work ; she spoke as if she felt it a great privilege 
to work for God; and, in the closing part of her 
address, she endeavoured to impress on the Bible 
collectors the necessity of seeking Divine aid, and their 
own responsibility in this favoured land, where they 
might read their Bibles and distribute them without 
let or hindrance. 

*2 
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" f Oh !' (said she) ' I have seen no such meetings as 
this in my poor country ; and will they not rejoice to 
hear me tell them of it ? There, on the other hand, they 
are too often persecuted, if discovered to possess a 
Bible, and I have known of the priests taking them 
away and burning them I'" 

During our intercourse, it was a striking feature, 
from the moment she entered our abode to that of 
bidding a final farewell, that she was ever on the 
alert, ever waiting and watching to do good, even 
rising early and labouring in our little vineyard 
amongst our servants and our neighbours for the 
welfare of all for whom she was concerned. 

Our Infant School, of course, would be an object 
of attraction to one who so loved the lambs of Christ's 
flock, and her visits there were frequent. 

Keenly did she discern and appreciate character. 
To the young she was particularly attractive by her 
cheerfulness and winning manner. She often gathered 
them round her, and when subjects presented which 
might point them to their Saviour, and the treasures 
prepared for them by Him above, she never lost 
sight of such favourable opportunities. 

Another thing memorable in her was her keenness 
to distinguish between the shadow and the reality. 

After a visit to Wisbeach, some of our young 
friends there favoured me with the following interest- 
ing remarks : — 
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" Ismena Whittaker's sweet conversation, child-like 
faith, and bright shining example, will ever remain 
imprinted on our minds. My sister remembered well 
her saying, when looking at the view from the 
summer-house, which she much admired, ( How 
thankful should I be to my heavenly Father for these 
sweet scenes. They are not mine, but He gives me all 
I want of them — the power to admire and enjoy 
them; thus they belong to me; Hie possessor can do 
no more.' Taking the hand of one of our young 
friends, and pointing to a cross on the arbour, she 
said, * I wish that was removed, and that on the house 
where Thomas Clarkson was born,' (for Wisbeach had 
the honour of giving birth to that distinguished and 
untiring labourer in the cause of Africa's down- 
trodden sons) — 'perhaps it is my perceiving how those 
outward symbols (of ornamenting with the cross) are 
regarded in Ireland. You must forgive my feelings, 
but remember, my dear child, the cross is the mark 
of the sin, not the salvation ; remember, Christ Him- 
self is the pure lamb of sacrifice. The wooden form 
reminds me always of the curse.'* 

* Many good Protestants will, no doubt, demur to this idea 
of Ismena, as a partial, or contracted view. The cross was, 
doubtless, the instrument of punishment and death on account 
of human sin; but it is also a symbol of Christ's ineffable 
virtue, merit, self-denial, self-surrender, even unto death, to do 
and bear God's will, both as a propitiation and as a true pattern 
for mankind. And it is in this sublime and generous view of it 
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. " We repeat these few sentences to prove that her 
words still remain with us. Often and often do a few 
of her remarks rise in our minds, and truly may it be 
said, ( though dead, she yet speaketh.' " 

Her habit of early rising gave her the advantage of 
uninterrupted quiet in the morning hours ; and when 
one of our domestics inquired at what hour she would 
like to be called, she facetiously replied, S( I shall, per- 
haps, call you !" 

From our bed-room window we could see her 
seated by the lake, contemplating the ever-changing 
hues upon the water, watching the gambols of the 
floating feathered tribe ; and then she would say, " My 
Father made them all I" 

. She would then go to our cottages in the garden, 
and hold prayer-meetings with the Wesleyans, Epis- 
copalians, and whatever denomination came in her way 
—she desired to partake in all their religious privileges. 

We had in our own house our first-day (Sunday) 
evening readings, for our servants and such of our 
neighbours as wished to attend; and in these the 
sweet influence of her spirit was manifest from the 
part she took in them. Earnest and repeated were 
her exhortations to our domestics that they might be 
found faithful ; so that, let others do as they would, 

alone that His cross-bearers glory. See Matt. x. 88 ; xvi. 24 ; 
Luke ix. 23; xiv. 27; John xix. 17; also, Ismena's own 
language, in page 28, following. 
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they might serve the Lord. And to those who had 
already put their hand to the plough, she particularly 
urged that, by Divine grace, they would continue in 
the course they had commenced. 

On first-day evening, 24th of 7th month (July), my 
sister records in her journal the different places of 
worship attended by our friend that day — all closed 
by a sweet re-union of Christian fellowship in our 
own house. After my husband had read a portion in 
St John's Gospel, and a silence had ensued, during 
which the true worshippers worshipped in spirit and 
in truth — that silence was broken by one of our friends 
repeating the following hymn : — 

" walk with God, and thou shalt find 

How He can charm thy way ; 
And lead thee with a quiet mind 

Into His perfect day. 
His love shall cheer thee like the dew 

That bathes the drooping flower ; 
That love is every morning new, 

Nor fails at evening hour. 

" walk with God, and thou with smiles 

Shalt tread this vale of tears ; 
His mercy every pain beguiles, 

And softens all our fears. 
No fire shall harm thee, if, alas ! 

Through fire He bid thee go ; 
Through waters when thy footsteps pass, 

They shall not overflow. 

'0 walk with God, while thou on earth 

With pilgrim steps must fare, 
Content to leave the world its mirth, 

And claim no dwelling here. 
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A stranger, thou must seek a home 

Beyond the swelling tide, 
And if to Canaan thou wouldst come, 

Oh ! who but God could guide ? 

" walk with God, and thou shalt go 

Through Death's dark vale in light, 
And find thy faithful walk below 

Hath reached to Zion's height. 
Walk close with God if thou wouldst see 

Thy footsteps thither tend, 
And lingering though thy journey be, 

Heaven 's at thy journey's end." 

Words of Christian affection then flowed from the 
heart of our catholic-spirited Irish friend, and we 
separated under a precious sense of heavenly influence. 

The last (First-day) spent under our roof by our 
dear friend, Ismena, she gave herself to her W 
Sabbath duties, and in the evening again joined in 
our household devotions. The 17 th chapter of 
Matthew's Gospel was read, and then a tract, giving 
an affecting account of a young woman who died 
apparently without hope ; but as a contrast to this 
painful topic, and to glorify Divine grace, Ismena 
related an instance which she herself had witnessed, 
of an individual who was enabled to depart in a 
triumphant state, and with an assured prospect of 
heavenly joy. 

Upon this occasion she took a solemn leave of us, 
in very touching and affectionate terms, observing 
that, in all probability, we should meet again no 
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more — " Never," she added, "until we all shall re- 
assemble at the judgment-seat of Christ !" 

We were, of course, most seriously impressed, and 
I believe all present felt the value of their never-dying 
souls. We all, at least, were sensible of the real 
happiness and holiness of true Christian communion 
in the full sense of the sweet Psalmist of Israel's 
words (Psalm cxxxiiL), " Behold, how good and how 
pleasant it is to dwell together in unity ! It is like 
the holy anointing oil that was poured upon the head, 
and ran down upon the beard, even Aaron's beard, 
and descended to the skirts of his clothing I" Exod. 
xxx. 22. " It is like the dews of Hermon, even the 
dews that descended on the mountains of Zion !" 

Our dear friend Ismena left us finally, after a 
sojourn of about three weeks, and proceeded on her 
way home, to visit a niece at Manchester. 

We soon received a letter from her, in which she 
writes: — 

" I am here safe and well, and without weariness 
or fatigue, but oppressed with a sense of the kindness 
of God in giving you to my list of friends. 

" I awoke this morning with a vivid representation of 
the lake, and my seat there, and wept. I felt that I 
loved you all in my heart, and anticipated, with sweet 
hope, meeting you all where parting shall be no more ; 
and where the Precious Beloved One will feed us out of 
His own fulness, and lead us to fountains of livingwater. 
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** I do not remember, in all my visits, where magical 
beauty surrounded me, that I have ever felt more 
hallowed pleasure than in my visit to you. I need 
not add, I thank you for all your remembrances of 
me ; but I may say, I am sure I shall cherish the 
thoughts of them, perhaps for ever : for no doubt in 
heaven we may be allowed to call up, in our songs of 
praise, some of the providences that have guided us in 
our path through life. 

€t When I think of Mr. Doyle's coming with me so 
far on my way, and performing so many acts of friend- 
ship, I cannot but say, good is the Lord, and greatly 
to be praised ; there is no want to them that fear Him ; 
and I cannot but pray for some blessing on his head." 

In her second letter she gives her impression of 
the Great Town and its neighbourhood, and closes by 
an account of her reproving a Wesleyan congregation. 
She thus describes her proceeding: — 

€S Going with one of the young people of the family 
to the chapel at seven o'clock, I joined in prayer with 
the two or three assembled. I sat some time before the 
leader came, although past the hour, and at length said, — 

" € I saw the factory girls each morning running 
before six o'clock to their daily work, but there 
appears no such anxiety to mind time in Sabbath 
services. It is a sad proof that there is more diligence 
in business, than fervour in spirit to serve the Lord/ 
. " This comment, though no way complimentary, led 
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them (I suppose) to think I was some great one ; and 
so they called upon the stranger to pray with them, 
which she did, begging that some one with the zeal of 
the Wesley* would be sent to stir up the people. I 
dare say they puzzled themselves, after I left the 
meeting, to make out who the old dame could be that 
came there to give them such a lesson, and I hope it 
may serve them." » 

From Manchester she proceeds to Shrewsbury, to 
visit her nephew who is chaplain there ; she describes 
pleasingly the family party, and writes in a reflective 
mood, — 

" I have been thinking how favoured I have been 
by a gracious Providence all my days, — a chief pet 
with my mother, though inferior in mind and appear* 
ance to my sisters who grew up with me— a pet when 
educated in Dublin, though all my relations there 
were vastly my superiors, I may add in every respect ; 
and then indulged to my heart's content when married." 

After describing some marks of the generous dispo- 
sition of her countrymen, and the prevailing incon- 
venience occasioned by their . habits of conviviality, 
she describes her husband as a man of wit and talent, 
and most sociable manners, yet never losing caste, 
but ever sustaining a high position in society, and 
performing the duties of a magistrate for many years. 

But she observes, " In this little sketch of my history 
I have not mentioned what I have enjoyed as the 
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highest evidence of the Divine favour. It was this : 
that now, in the midst of every personal indulgence, 
without one cross to awaken a conviction of the 
nothingness of created things, I was so drawn by the 
Spirit that I was enabled at once to count all things but 
as dross for the excellency of the knowledge of Christ 
Jesus my Lord ; and that, too, when indulgence had made 
every passing event sweet and pleasant to my taste. 

"My change of life and appearance, from the 
fashionable and gay to the more sober and self- 
denying Christian, soon led to a conviction in other 
minds that there was a reality in religion, and that 
there was no wisdom in opposing me; but that it 
would be more wise to take up the cross, and follow 
Christ also, and choose, as Mary did, the better part.* 
Even the nephew I am now with, traces his knowledge 
of the Truth to the discipline of our family." 

During her stay at Shrewsbury she sought out a 

Wesleyan Chapel, and there joined a class, and spoke 

in her turn, and came away glad that she had met 

with a little band where she felt all were seeking 

access, by one Spirit, to the Father. 

" Oh happy day (said she) that fixed my choice 
Ou thee, ray Saviour and my Lord ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad." 

She then queries: "Have I said too much of 

* See note in pages 21 and 22 preceding. 
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myself? I have this minute been thinking that it 
would not be unsatisfactory to such friends. May 
peace be multiplied unto you !" 

She was inclined to prolong her visit in England, 
in consequence of finding that health and vigour had 
been so remarkably meted out to her. 

She speaks feelingly of the death of Lord Roden's 
son, and hopes that, like his father, he had found 
Christ as a shadow of a great rock in a weary land.* 

She remarks, "I have heard his lordship repeat 
that Scripture with tearful eyes, on giving an outline 
of his own conversion, when about thirty years of age, 
at a Bible meeting* 

" What lessons we may learn from the every-day 
incidents of human life ! Who can boast of the morrow ? 

' The morrow never yet 
On any being rose or set' 

t€ And, as we know not what a day may bring forth, 
how essential is it to live each day as if the last J" 

And was not this the happy experience of our 
beloved friend Ismena ? for when the heavenly Bride* 
groom came she was ready. 

I had, I presume, mentioned in a letter to her that 
our Infant School Children were engaged at this 
time in the gleaning field, for she remarks, "We 
have no gleaning in Ireland, I believe the owners 
glean their fields to their stumps! The weather, 

* See Isaiah xxii. 1, 2. 
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she adds, " continues lovely. I gaze on the sun as it 
rises each morning, and prefer the sublime view it 
exhibits to the sublimity of sleep, though the sublimity 
of sleep is more generally preferred." 

Eventually she arrives in Dublin, where she tarries 
at the home of her excellent brother, Dr. Benson, 
whose character she fully and justly appreciates. In 
her letter of September 10th, 1854, she describes her 
journey from Shrewsbury, and the beautiful scenery, 
and expatiates on the mighty waters over which she 
was favoured to pass safely. 

The pleasure she enjoyed in her brother's society, 
and that of other friends, she records with her usual 
brightness, and satisfaction. 

She also sent us a very precious gem, in the form 
of a tract, being an extract from a letter Dr. Benson 
wrote to a relative on the death of his child. It was 
printed at the request of a few friends, with the hope 
that it might prove useful to some other acquaintance 
of the bereaved party, and that it might show to some 
motlier that her child was old enough to learn the 
way of salvation ; and that it might lead some child 
to reflect that she was not too young to die. 

On my expressing a wish to be informed what por- 
tion of Scripture led to the awakening of her sister's 
mind, she replies : " It was the last part of the eleventh 
chapter of St. Matthew that first aroused her to a sense 
of her not having, like Mary, chosen the better part 
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" My sister," she adds, et was married to a gentle- 
man of some property, holding also a Government 
situation, who resided at a beautiful place near Dublin. 
Being on a visit at our father's, my going to hear a 
Methodist preacher excited her indignation so much 
that she passed some hard censures on the subject, 
which I felt more keenly than all that had been said 
by others who opposed me. Yet she was the next 
brought to a saving knowledge of the Truth; and 
ever after stood a champion for Christ. Though then 
young, she nevertheless took up the Cross at once 
boldly, and firmly sustained it as a follower of the 
Lamb to the present. All her children (and she has 
nine living) have in a measure followed her example." 

Our dear friend remarks, with something like an 
apology, " That she is a wretched narrator of inci- 
dents of such vital importance to her and those dear 
to her. .Could I," she says, " call up the remembrance 
even of a few events connected with our experience, 
they would appear marvellous in magnifying the 
grace of Christ 5 but I can only occasionally, when 
memory is particularly roused, give any effective 
report of our regenerating process by the agency of 
the Divine Spirit 

" I may be able to be more minute again, and to 
express myself with something of the life-giving 
power by which I used to express myself when telling 
others, in days gone by, of the great things God has 
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done for my soul. Yet I enjoy a full measure of 
redeeming love to the present Almost daily I ex- 
claim, " O my Father, I have a Heaven within me ; 
thy love is as a well of water springing up unto 
eternal life. Like the church in Solomon's song, I 
sometimes lay my hand to my heart, aid say, I am 
sick of love — Divine Love so wonderfully oppresses me. 

u Praying that you may all be preserved blame- 
less to the coming of enr Lord, I remain, yours in 
Christ— I. W." 

In her letter of the 4th January, 1855, she reproaches 
her tardy correspondent, who had delayed writing; 
but in her charitable surmises, excusing the infirmities 
of human nature, she at once proffers forgiveness, "pro- 
vided (she adds) you repent and don't trespass again." 

In the same letter she remarks, ss Lest I forget it, 
let me say, I have not seen Dr. Cumming's letter 
respecting the Immaculate Conception. I was glad the 
Times newspaper came out with an admirable sarcasm 
against this dogma, calling it a new tax on human 
credulity, and adding an additional weight to Popery's 
already over-burdened, ill-fated subjects. I forget the 
exact words, or rather, I believe these are the words, 
but not so forcibly arranged as in the article alluded to. 

"Is England yet aroused from her slumbers in 
spiritual matters, while the Man of Sin strides with 
laughing prosperity over the length and breadth of 
all her territories ; her colonies, as well as her home 
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departments, filled with the emissaries of Rome, and 
she loves to have it so ? How are the mighty fallen I 
How is the gold become dim ! how is the most fine 
gold changed ! Tell it not in Gath ; publish it not 
in Askelon. 

" Surely the late mismanagement of the war, and 
the sufferings of our people in the present bloody strife, 
show that Government must be acting under some 
strong delusion, sent as a judgment for making 
affinity with Ahab. But 'tis no use to rail at what we 
cannot counteract, but do our part by praying for a 
speedy termination of this struggle, and a coming in 
of the reign of righteousness, when all shall submit to 
the government of Christ" 

Our friend refers in her letter, in a most affectionate 
manner, to our beloved sister, who had been much 
indisposed : — 

" So your dear sister, my precious friend, has not 
been well ; yet I have hopes that this will find her 
recovered, and that she may long be spared to cheer 
and bless you by her society, and sweet, gentle con- 
versation and counsel. You would, indeed, be 
bereaved, if bereaved of her; but as our day our 

strength shall be. 

* Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And God refuse to hear our call ? 
And has He not His promise passed, 
That we shall overcome at last ?' " 

No members of our family or household are, I 
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believe, ever omitted to be remembered wben she 
writes, and are mentioned with prayerful interest by 
stimulating words of encouragement. 

"January 20th, 1855. — It is time to thank you, 
dear friends, for your paper and last letter. I am 
glad to be remembered by so many English friends. 
This remark reminds me of a sweet reproof received 
from my brother for not delivering messages sent by 
Christian friends. I had been saying to my brother 
some time before, c I seldom desired remembrances to 
others when writing to a friend, as I thought they 
were seldom delivered.' ' But they should be delivered, 
he replied ; ' and the omission is wrong. Now, I tell 
you,' he added, ' I am pleased at being remembered 
by your friends in that letter, and you would be 
depriving me of a pleasure if I had not heard it.' I 
must profit by this counsel. 

"The Saxons have lost nothingof my real respect and 
affection by an enlarged list of personal intimacies ; 
may all be refreshed by the streams of that river that 
maketh glad the city of God. It is always full to 
overflowing, for the abundant benefit of the little flock, 
of whom it is said, ' It is my Father's good pleasure 
to give them the kingdom.' 

"I have had a letter recently from my little 
scholar, now a domestic servant, and, with other 
remarks, the child said she had been, to hear a Pres- 
byterian minister, whose division and explanation of 
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the Lord's Prayer greatly pleased her, and which she 
transcribes for me thus : — 

1 . When we address God as " our Father," we come to Him 
as children. 

2. When we say " hallowed be thy name," we address Him 
as worshippers. 

8. And when we say " thy kingdom come," we address Him 
as subjects* 

4. When we pray, " thy will he done," we acknowledge our- 
selves as servants. 

5. When we entreat, " give us this day our daily bread," we 
come to Him as beggars. 

Encouraged by thy word of promise to the poor, 
Behold a beggar, Lord, waits at thy mercy's door ; 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine, 
Can help and pity wants like mine. 

'Twere folly to pretend 
I never begged before ; 

Or, if thou now befriend, 
I'll trouble thee no more. 
Thou often hast relieved my pain, 
And often I must come again. 

6. And when we pray, " forgive us our sins," we come as 
insolvent debtors, having nothing to pay. 

And then ascribes to Him all power, glory, might, 
majesty and dominion, for ever and for evermore ; but I forgot 
the petition, "lead us not into temptation." We, in it, as 
soldiers, address Him as the Captain of our salvation, &c, &c. 

" I was well pleased by her letter to find she was an 
attentive hearer; for many sit under the word 
preached, and have neither the hearing ear or under- 
standing heart, and do not take heed how they hear. 

€S I trust your precious sister is now quite well ; also 
my friend, your, dear husband. May all your hearts 

C 2 
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be as the garden of the Lord, in which He delights to 
dwell." 

In a letter of the 22nd of March, 1855, she alludes 
to some remarkably interesting items in her own 
experience, touching fasting and prayer; and also 
records the death of two of her dear friends, both 
accepted in the Beloved: — 

" March 22nd, 1855. 

« My dear and valued Fbiends, — How good and 
how pleasant it is to hear you are all well, and though k 
sickness has visited friends, yet no bereavement has 
occurred to leave a blank in the circle of those we 
love. 

" Did the Society of Friends observe yesterday as 
a national day of humiliation ? 

" We have had national humiliation of a truth ; but 
whether it will produce or has produced national 
humility is another thing. I see people can, by 
circumstances of mortification or otherwise, feel their 
humiliation, and yet remain unhumbled before Him 
who is the searcher of the hearts and the trier of the 
reins of the children of men. I enjoyed our public 
meetings very much. We had one for special prayer 
in the Methodist Chapel at eight o'clock, where 
ministers of the different evangelical denominations 
assisted with devout and suitable confessions and 
supplications to the Hearer and Answerer of prayer. 

€€ At twelve o'clock, we had Church service, and 
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Presbyterian meeting also. I was able to hear both, 
as the hours did not interfere much ; and then, in the 
evening, heard a most admirable sermon on the words, 
* Some trust in chariots and some in horses, but we 
will remember the name of the Lord our God.' 

" The lecturer admirably represented the folly of 
making man our trust, or any device of man, for in 
the Lord Jehovah alone is everlasting strength. 

€€ All the speakers deprecated war in the strongest 
terms, and made its consequences on society, in its 
demoralising influences and its lacerating character on 
the hearts of the bereaved (when relatives and friends 
were hurried into eternity in the act of shedding the 
blood of their fellows) appear sad indeed. They 
showed with what pride of heart our navy, the finest 
ever sent from England, and our brave and dauntless 
soldiers, were viewed on leaving for the seat of war. 

€t They were trusted in, and how were they con- 
founded ! They showed that prayer and not condem- 
nation should be indulged in for our rulers, as they 
did, no doubt, what they could to avert evils ; but it 
was plain some overruling Power, that was not 
sought unto, made their plans, like the counsel of one 
of old, to be turned to folly. (2 Sam. xv. 31, and xvii. 14.) 

" Some of the lecturers represented the conduct of the 
Ninevites on hearing the message of Jonah. But there 
was no likelihood of inducing many of the congrega- 
tion to follow the example of such prostration of 
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spirit, or such deep anxiety to avert evil. I trust, 
however, that more than 7,000 were amongst the 
number of sincere worshippers, and that our adored 
Master inclined His ear to the voice of onr requests; 9 
and taking a view at night of the events of the day, 
and testing my own sincerity, a Divine and most 
sweet communication of heavenly comfort was im- 
parted to my heart, and I wept to think that my 
gracious Master so stamped with His approval what I 
did in the way of privileges, and again I repeated, ' Oh, 
how happy I am !' The way of duty is the way of 
safety; how my Lord blesses what He gives the 
power to perform ! 

" I paid many visits of mercy during the day, 
fasted a little, and at night went to many different 
families for counsel and prayer. Do you think fasting 
a Christian duty ? I have tried it to test my sin- 
cerity, when making any specific petition at the throne 
of grace, and I do not remember it ever failed to 
bring down some exquisite evidence of Divine approval 
to my soul ; not in the way of self-approbation, for I 
was always self-abased; but in the way of some mani- 
festation of redeeming love, to make me weep with 
intense weeping at the condescension of Christ. 

"27t/i March, 1855. — I began my letter on the 
22nd, and only this evening had opportunity to 
resume my pen. 

* 1 Kings xix. 18. 
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"Two deaths have occurred in the family of 
very dear and devoted friends since the 22nd, 
which engaged my time and sympathy in an especial 
manner* Both had a hope that maketh not ashamed, 
and longed to depart and be with Christ 

t€ One was a young lady of fashion, greatly devoted 
to the world ; but when laid on a bed of languishing, 
and Christian friends visited and opened to her 
the Scriptures, an entire and vital change took place, 
for she sought and found mercy and grace to help in 
time of need. 

" The first passage that arrested her attention was 
the text, ' It is appointed unto men once to die, and 
after this the judgment.' (Heb. ix. 27.) 

" * Then die I must,' she thought, ' whether now, or 
that I live to hoary hairs, and after this the judg- 
ment ! Then why trifle with a subject so profoundly 
important?' she added. 

'" But can God save a wretch like me?' Well, her 
case was not beyond the power of mercy, and abund- 
ance of mercy was extended to her ; and she delighted 
then to call father and mother, sisters and brothers, 
to tell that Jesus hath done all things well, and that 
He still can save to the uttermost all that come to the 
Father by Him. 

" The second death was of an aged friend, who had 
been long ripening for the heavenly inheritance. 
When in great pain, she would say, € I murmur, it is 
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true, but I do not repine. I wish my mercies to be 
written on a rock, but my sorrows in the sand. 9 

se She greatly loved repeating hymns she had com- 
mitted to memory, and recollected them well, though 
in her 90th year. The sentiment of one was : — 

' Sweet in His righteousness to stand, 

While I have life and breath ; 
Sweet to lie passive in His hand 

Who saves from second death.'* 

"Then, speaking of the efficacy of redeeming 
blood, she would say : — 

' The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That Fountain in his day ; 
And there would I, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 

I'll praise thee as I ought.' 

€€ Both these persons were of rank, and brought up 
in all the allurements of life, and yet both made 
recipients of grace and heirs of the promises, and 
humbled to the dust under the teachings of the Divine 
Spirit. I am glad it is not written, * not ant noble 
are called;' they were noble, and yet they were 
called effectually to be partakers of the heavenly 
inheritance. 



* The real quotation would be, — 

" Sweet to experience, day by day 
His Spirit's quick'ning breath." 
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CC I fear none at the helm of Government make 
God their trust ; all seem to lean on an arm of flesh. 

st I wish those in power would recognise a Provi- 
dence in some of their war despatches ; 1 have never 
seen a line in reference to Him who alone can give 
the victory, and who ruleth on earth as well as in the 
armies of heaven ; but with their own Master all will 
stand or fall. Lord Raglan has a most responsible 
and trying situation, and our sympathies have been 
raised in his behalf: may he turn to the stronghold 
for counsel and strength, for He only can deliver in 
the day of trouble. 

" We are reading the interesting life of Sir Fowell 
Buxton, Mrs. Fry's brother-in-law ; a spirit of genuine 
piety breathes through his letters. 

" A lecture on the life and death of Cromwell has 
been presented to my view ; I have read it, and wish 

saw it, as I think it would soften hard thoughts 

respecting his character. I believe (from that lecture) 

he died a real Christian. thinks him a hypocrite 

from first to last ; the lecturer clears him of hypocrisy 
from beginning to end ; thus doctors differ. Is it not 
well our final judgment rests in the hands of unerring 
wisdom ? Some of Cromwell's last words were : ' Ah, 
poor creature that I am! Yet I can do all things 
through Christ who strengtheneth me. Well, Paul's 
Christ is my Christ, and I have learned in whatsoever 
state I am therewith to be content,' &c 
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" I am sorry to hear your gardener's wife is a suf- 
ferer from bodily disease ; but I trust, though cast 
down, she does not feel forsaken, and that her lamp 
is trimmed and burning, and that whether living or 
dying she is the Lord's. 

" All your domestics have my sincere and cordial 
remembrances, and if I could do them good for time 
or eternity I certainly would. 

u I trust you will have a happy Bible Meeting, and 
a good report" 

Varied were the subjects which from time to time 
came before us during our epistolary intercourse, and 
greatly do we value the broad Christian basis upon 
which her remarks were founded. 

With a keen eye and bold determination she gave 
forth her views on the acts of even her most valued 
friends, who she considered had outstepped the bounds 
of fairness and Christian moderation, when dealing 
with their fellow-men; such is manifest from her 
observations on my letter to her as to some reflections 
in the Achill Herald, touching the Society of Friends. 

We were subscribers to that publication for some 
years after our visit to the west. We had reason to 
believe that Edward Nangle, in his continual endea- 
vours to show forth the errors of Romanism, had 
imbibed such a habit of controversy as to lead him 
to cast some unjustifiable reflections on other religious 
bodies ; but such is ever the danger of controversy. 
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The mind is so prone to look out for error, and 
watch for the falling of weak brethren, that we are 
apt to forget the character of our Divine Master, and, 
instead of doing good, we inadvertently do harm. 

The remarks of Edward Nangle, in taking up what 
he designates the errors of Quakerism, and dealing as 
he does with our principles, come with rather a bad 
grace, being founded on his perusal of an objectionable 
book, entitled, €€ The Story of my Life ; or, Forty 
Years a Quaker." 

Ismena writes (9th of September, 1855), " I did 
not notice what you refer to in the Achill Herald, 
but if Mr. Nangle has dealt no very sparing reproofs 
against the Society of Friends, on any subject con- 
nected with their denominational peculiarities, I could 
deal out to him a most just and beautiful representa- 
tion of the individuals that chiefly form that Society, 
drawn by an unprejudiced and impartial hand. 

t( An Independent minister, who has given his auto- 
biography in a work called * Struggles for Life,' 
speaks thus respecting a Peace Meeting Association 
he attended : — 

" * The meeting was well attended ; several influen- 
tial members of the Society of Friends were present, 
as they always are at the call of benevolence. They 
are well named ; they have nobly earned their dis- 
tinctive appellation ; they are indeed a Society of 
Friends — friends of peace, truth, and freedom; justice 
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to man all the world over. Had they confined their 
friendship to themselves, they would have been the 
most exclusive sect in the world 

" € But, happily for man, notwithstanding their queer 
humility, which proclaims denomination by singularity 
of dress, they have not so learned Christ. Fools 
laugh at them, wise men respect them, good men 
love them ; patriotism may count on their services ; 
philanthropy (should the world grow so very bad as 
to chase her from every other door) may confidently 
cross the threshold of the Quaker. If you wish to 
break the arm of the tyrant, or check the career of 
Mars, or impoverish the temple of Bacchus, send for 
a Friend. 

" s The chair was taken on this occasion by a well- 
known Friend, whose face seems to have been moulded 
by the right hand of benevolence.' 

u And now, my dear sister, will you forgive me for 
sending this long extract I was gratified by what I 
felt of its real truthfulness, and by the resemblance 
the chairman presented to me of James, my Crimple- 
sham friend; and I have taken pleasure in hearing 
others express approbation of his well-drawn outline 
of the picture, and in asking my opinion of its correct- 
ness, which I gave in the affirmative, with full ap- 
proval. 

" We have had jubilee meetings for the Hibernian 
Bible Society in the last month, all well attended, 
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and yielding great and touching interest in the favour- 
able reports respecting the circulation of the Book 
Divine, and the growing prosperity of its in- 
fluence. 

" I have no doubt but your annual meeting will be 
as successful as that held in Downham, which you 
have mentioned. 

" How favoured I was, last year, in being with you 
at so joyous an anniversary ! How little of honour 
or benefit is connected with this sad war for England ! 

(t I think many will have cause to mourn they were 
not more influenced by the counsel of our peace- 
making friends. England seems really under some 
strange delusion. 

" Where is the wisdom of her Senate, and where 
the dignity and honesty of her counsellors ? 

" I have been sometimes ready to wish, with 
Jeremiah, * Oh that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
a fountain of tears, that I might weep day and night 
for the slain of the daughters of my people.' (Jer. 
ix. 1.) 

" But I need not dwell on this subject ; the promise 
is sure : all shall know the Lord, from the least to the 
greatest 

€t May peace ever abide in your house, and may 
you all be abundantly refreshed with the streams that 
make glad the city of God." 

On remarking, in one of her letters, that she had 
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lost another friend, who left no satisfactory evidence of 
a new birth unto righteousness, she says : — 

" I have often wondered since, with what apathy 
death is viewed by survivors, with all the fatal conse- 
quences of its laying hold of a soul unfitted for eternal 
life. All confess the shortness and uncertainty of 
human existence, yet cherish, with anxious solicitude, 
matters connected solely with time, while the interests 
of eternity are entirely overlooked ! 

" May I so number my days that I may apply my 
heart unto wisdom !" 

12th October, 1855. — She acknowledges the receipt 
of a letter requesting her thoughts and prayers for the 
success of our Anniversary Bible Meeting. 

She says, " I did offer my feeble petitions, not only 
for the coming gathering of your collectors, &c, but 
especially for your precious sister, whose health and 
prolonged life I sincerely desire; though to depart 
and be with Christ might be to her far better, yet I 
thought we could not spare her yet. 

" I have always admired the naturally striking 
confession of St. Paul respecting the recovery of his 
brother and companion in labour, Epaphroditus, who 
* was sick nigh unto death, but God had mercy on him, 
and not on him only,' the warm-hearted apostle adds, 
'but on me also, lest I should have sorrow upon 
sorrow/ And then, again, how condescending on the 
part of our gracious Master to prolong the life of 
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friends in answer to prayer, that sorrow might not 
overwhelm the friends that survive. 

" And then, again, how marvellously He fits the 
blast to the shorn lamb, and makes His dew fall upon 
the new-mown grass, bleeding as it is with the 
mower's scythe. 

"Jesus hath done all things well. The full spirit 
of resignation under trying dispensations is a general 
want 

" I have just had from one of my poor pensioners, 
accustomed to pinching poverty and bodily disease, 
the hymn I send, which I dare say was worked on 
muslin from an experimental feeling of its truthful- 
ness, and, no doubt, beguiled care while her fingers 
formed each sentence : — 

' 111 trouble and in grief, oh God ! 

Thy smile hath cheered my way, 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 

* The hours of pain have yielded good, 

Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Perfume the air when bruised. 

' The oak strikes deeper as its boughs 
By furious blasts are driven ; 
So life's vicissitudes the more 
Have fixed my heart in heaven. 

4 All-gracious Lord ! whate'er my lot 
At other times may be, 
111 welcome still the heaviest grief 
That brings me nearer thee.' 
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" I fancy my long silence demands explanation ; I 
think it does. Yet (she adds) an unaccountable draw- 
back was on my pen, and though I often seated myself 
to write, some interruption would occfcr to oblige me 
to postpone. I had the weight of school expenses to 
meet, no help coming for the entire year ; then I had 
a long list of afflicting cases of want to meet, and 
much of my time oppressed by applications I could 
badly or not at all meet ; but I need not enter into 
detail — I would only weary you. There is but one 
ear where prayer and supplication can be made with- 
out wearying. 

" I go my usual rounds, with much health of body 
and much of the consolations of grace. I turn from 
myself and tell you how thankful I am you are all safe 
again in Crimplesham Hall ; and that our dear James and 
our precious sister have been refreshed by their little 
excursion, and returned to your pleasant and sweet 
home-duties for the winter. May full twenty summers 
be given for similar subjects of thankfulness ! 

" I often picture in my mind's eye my delightful 
seat at the lake-side ; and the majestic sailing of the 
swans by me ; and I meditate on the creative power 
of Him with whom I have to do, and then of the 
riches of His grace, so blessedly bestowed on the 
inmates of the house on the opposite side that stood 
before me." 

In her letter of February, 1856, she repeats her 
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kindly good wishes to us, and says, " Hardly a day 
passes without memory calling up some recollections 
of Crimplesham with its associations." 

We frequently have sweet little tokens of remem- 
brance, to grace our tables or chiffonier with the 
finger-work of some one of her protegies. Well is it, 
indeed, to be held in remembrance by all those who 
love their Lord; for the prayers of a righteous 
man, and, of course, of a righteous woman, availeth 
much. 

She says, " I have just been reading that active 
engagements in useful labours of love are calculated 
to promote health, as well as to impart and distribute 
enjoyment; and that a cheerful, lively, generous- 
minded woman is never old ; that her heart is as young 
at sixty, or even seventy, as it was at twenty or twenty- 
five, and that there is a part that never grows old. A 
calm and heavenly frame of mind will, I think, 
assuredly prevent the decays of time making inroads 
on the happiness of those with whom we have to do. 

s€ I get on as usual, and really can say little of the 
accompaniments of age having weakened my pleasure 
m the performance of my duties, or led me to feel 
weary in them " (she was at this time about seventy 
years of age). " As my day my strength has been, and 
I fear no evil, as God is the strength of my heart, and 
will, I am persuaded, be my portion for ever." 

She appears to have enjoyed with much zest the 

D 



» «■ 



ana amr >jfi ji fimair :anes 

Tien *sifc sHEeraucrT jt mr 
2a "iv His 5nn. ** Eii*r .Tied I ind 
^ndeCTiixr x imnar? x lines liL i* Ime 
I <sm. Z2GUBS in JTraet"* SmxezraoEzhi 
from one ar ie iear ^nilcipgi ▼jd iud 




T1 MX IZaTH 



m 

Wjir,** zfiNugEnsz zxrt ma ?K2sii» kind 

Of all :h-r emblem mid sit x^e. 

In a letter dated April 26th, 1856, from Xewry, 
Cotiniy Down, where the went on a Tist to liar 
naphew 'brother to the one at HolywelL-tcxnee* 
fthrewibary/, and who is engaged in the Bank there, 
fth* appears to hare been raftering unusually from an 
attack of influenza, which may be well understood by 
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any one who has been visited by that disorder. She, 
however, thanks her Divine Master that she had 
" Neither been confined to bed, or even to the house, 
having been five times to public worship, three times 
visiting the schools, at a public Bible meeting, and at 
a Bible-reading meeting held by her nephew, an 
active practical Christian." 

She says, " Notwithstanding his engagement in the 
Bank, he is, I believe, treasurer and secretary to most 
of the religious societies here. I know he acts for the 
Protestant Orphan Society, and School Societies, of 
which there are a good many in the town. He has a 
Sunday school, which he faithfully attends, also a 
Bagged school; he seems warmly attached to the 
Church, but not a bigot The parties visiting the 
Bank are persons of wealth and influence, and most 
energetic in performance of what they conceive good 
and beneficial to others." 

Their efforts (from her report) appear needed, as 
vice, perhaps, more than in many places, shows its 
hydra head. 

In alluding, in her letter, to the Sabbath question in 
England, she says, " To what a state of moral degra- 
dation we are carried, when the desecration of the 
Sabbath is now so countenanced by those high in 
authority. 

(S The music bands only break down all barriers by 
these inroads, and soon, if God does not in mercy 
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interfere, we shall have a Paris Sabbath, with all its 
daring violations of the Divine command. 

" I feel a sickening at heart at any attempt at 
innovation in this sacred ordinance. Oh, how love I 
the Lord, even in this appointment of a seventh por- 
tion of time for the exclusive benefit of man's soul, as 
well as rest from the toil and turmoil of every-day 
life." 

She expresses, with a heartfelt earnestness, her 
ardent prayer for our beloved Queen — who has, as yet, 
moved on well, so much brightness and propriety, 
blessed with so noble a Prince, and a charming family 
with which to surround her family altar— that she may 
be preserved and kept safely pursuing her royal path, 
environed as she is with such a glare and dazzle of 
worldly pomp; and that the prayers of her people, which 
are, I believe, frequently put up for her safety and ' 
guidance, be answered. That she herself may seek 
with a single eye and steady aim to pursue an un- 
deviating course, so as to glorify Him who has so 
wonderfully placed her on the throne at such a period 
of the world's history. Through God's matchless 
mercy, when she has done with time, may a crown 
immortal await her. 

In her letter of September the 5th, 1856, she 
records her improved health : — " My gracious Master 
has fully restored me, and I feel all life, and health 
and happiness. As regards others, your mention of 
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the six years 9 confinement to bed of your Wereham 
friend, leads me to speak of a most interesting case 
on my list of pensioners — a girl, who lost the power of 
her limbs twenty years ago, and has never stood out 
of bed since. She has a most sweet and subdued 
spirit, and instead of murmuring at the dispensations 
of Providence, she would sing, — 

4 Oh, to grace how great a debtor, &c.' 

" I have seen the rain coming down on the bed she 
was lying upon, and that bed almost without a cover- 
ing ! How often have I thought, in ministering to her 
distress and to that of some others, oh, if I were near 
to my Norfolk friends, I woidd whisper a request fo* 
a little help in these labours of love. 

" Indeed, I have drained the purses of friends here} 
this, perhaps, led me to think of friendships afar off. 
Forgive me, my friends, I must not trespass ; but my 1 
heart smiles when I feel there is one Friend whose 
friendship and liberality increases by much impor- 
tunity ; to Him I may freely and with humility say, — 

1 'Twere folly to pretend 

I never begged before ; 
Or, if thou now befriend, 
I'll trouble thee no more : 
Thou often hast relieved my pain, 
And often I must come again.' 

" My heart's desire is for the health and abiding 
happiness of my truly valued Crimplesham friends, 
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and I rejoice in their having so much of the society of 
pious friends, and that their Bible meeting has been 
so much to their comfort and satisfaction, and that a 
zest has been given to the present year's duties. 

" May you abound in every good word and work, 
to the praise and glory of Christ. 

" Have you seen the s Memoir of Captain Hedley 
Vicars?' His letters give a touching representa- 
tion of a most loving, tender, and pious heart. 

" My school gets on admirably ; at two late inspec- 
tions it was pronounced the third best in Ireland. 
This was saying much for it, as others have advantages 
we have never enjoyed. I was well pleased when 
the head class was desired to write an essay on the 
parable of the servant who owed ten thousand talents. 

" I really felt I could not, on so sudden a call 
before a room-full, do better than some of these young 
girls did. They beautifully referred to the Lord's 
Prayer as having taught the lesson of forgiveness in 
the \Vay the parable did ; spoke of our state as insol- 
vent debtors ; and then the blessing, as having for the 
believer a full discharge through the sacrifice of 
Christ, &c. The Inspector greatly eulogised their 
essays, written before him, as they were, without help, 
or even having been tried before. ' Not unto us, O 
Lord, not unto us, but to thy name be all the praise.' " 

No doubt her heart leaped for joy for the comfort- 
ing assurance and proof that the Lord had thus dealt 
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with her, and caused her unceasing efforts for the 
lambs of the flock to be rewarded with such evident 
success, and that her labours had not been in vain in 
the Lord. 

I sent a little tract to Sligo, written by a member 
of the Peace Society, I believe, as reflective on 
Hedley Vicars' book, about which she inquires : — 

t€ I read the precious little tract that you sent, and 
have lent it out already to the minister who lectured 
lately on Hedley Vicars' memoir. When senti- 
ments agree with our own, we delight in seeing them 
presented in an attractive style. Every word in your 
little book met my full approbation, for they were in 
accordance with the feelings of my heart, though I 
could not give utterance to them with such beauty or 
force. I think in one place Captain Vicars says, '■ If 
converted before entering the army, I should never 
have entered it, but as it is, I must not, or shall not 
leave.' I do not remember his exact words, but they 
were similar ; and I thought, at the time, surely you 
would not enter it For I have again and again 
wondered at apparently pious fathers allowing their 
sons to purchase commissions, or to purchase for them, 
and I augur if Captain Vicars had lived some years 
out of the war, he neither could nor would have 
entered it, as he himself declares. 

" There is growth in grace," she remarks, " and I 
shrank in later days from things myself I did not 
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clearly see in the commencement of my Christian 
course. To tell you the truth, I wondered at so 
lovely a spirit delighting, and (shall we not add shud- 
deringly) almost glorying in the prospect of cutting 
down an immortal being, however opposed — of send- 
ing enemies into the eternal world, with all their sins 
upon their heads. " 

In the Memoir of Captain Hedley Vicars, page 136, 
in a letter to a friend, he says : — 

" Once more returned to the routine of a soldier's 
life ; but do not suppose, because I say this, or from 
anything I have lately said, that I am beginning to 
show the white feather, and that, finding a soldier's 
cross too irksome, I would change it for one less 
weighty. Never, never ! the Lord God called me to 
eternal life in the army, and as a soldier I will die. 
Had I loved Jesus when seventeen, or rather had the 
love of Jesus then been made known to my soul, I 
certainly should not have been a soldier." 

If in all charity I may be allowed to express my 
own simple views, I should say, the beauty of such a 
choice character, how greatly marred ! How sorrow- 
ful that the bias of education, the false views of 
honour, which are of the world, should have been so 
upheld, so carried out, so persisted in, till he gave up 
his life to the sword, and his immortal soul into the, 
hands of his judge ! 

May this false honour give place to the true honour 
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which cometh from God ; and may many of our pro* 
fessedly Christian women hesitate ere they participate 
in that act so lauded, so encouraged, of presenting the 
colours to a regiment on its leaving for its destination. 
What have females to do with such matters, whose 
husbands and sons are going out, perchance to be 
slaughtered and slain 1 Oh 1 that mothers, wives, 
sisters, and daughters, would think of these things, 
and lay them to heart ! 

As I have thus ventured to express my own opinion 
on this subject — which so fully agrees with that of 
our highly esteemed friend — I will add one more 
remark, which I read with pleasure in Hedley Vicars'. 
Memoir, on spiritual regeneration. 

In a letter to his sister, he says, under the head 
« Hospital » (page 190):— 

"Oh, dearest Mary, — It is well to have the love 
of Jesus Christ in reality in our hearts. What solid 
peace and rich enjoyment we obtain by looking unto 
Jesus ! Where else shall we behold the boundless love 
of our Heavenly Father ? What else could have led 
me to the side of men dying of pestilence, for how 
could I have spoken to these poor suffering creatures 
of the love of God, but by looking unto Jesus ? and to 
whom could I have implored them to look, but to Jesus? 

" Baptismal regeneration, church privileges, the 
sacramental system, confession, and priestly absolu- 
tion, may do for some people when in health, but no 
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smile of joy from a sick man, I believe, could ever be 
the fruit of such miserable comforters in the last hour. 
€€ When a dying man can say or feel, € I know that 
my Redeemer liveth,' it is Jesus he thirsts for and 
longs to hear about." This shows how entirely and 
beautifully he rose above that now prevailing error of 
mere u baptismal" or ceremonial regeneration, which 
is so fatally subversive of real spiritual godliness. 
September 5th, 1856, Ismena also writes : — 
"You record the death of an aged friend. We 
have had one here this last month ; the soul departed 
lived unto the patriarchal age of ninety-four, in a 
body kept in sound health, and all the active engage- 
ments of life, while the heart was devoted in no ordi- 
nary degree to the service of our heavenly Master. 
His mind wandered on any subject unconnected with 
religion ; but on that there was no mistake ; he was 
bright as noonday. I heard him speak and pray at 
a meeting, about Christmas last, with such beauty, 
feeling, propriety, and force, that tears were shed by 
many, and his words were as ointment poured forth. 
The last words I think I heard him utter on that 
occasion, after some admirable counsel to young men 
in running the Christian race, though they found this 
world a place of conflict, not of rest, were : — 

' Sweet is the memory of the just, 
It shall flourish when they sleep in dust' 

> €t I am glad you are all well at the Hall ; may you 



ISMENA WH1TTAXEB. 59 

fever abound in every good word and work, and be 
filled with all the fulness of Him who filleth all in all." 

She jnakes a sweet allusion to our dear sister, 
Caroline Doyle, of Bristol, the widow of my dear 
husband's younger brother, who joined some of her 
family on a tour to the Continent, intending finally to 
visit Rome. But He who rules over the movements 
of men saw meet to order it otherwise. She was 
taken ill on the journey, and died at Lyons. 

" I am well (she says) ; thank my good Master, 
my school prospers." 

In her letter of the 30th of October, she begins, — 
(S My beloved Friend, — How strangely constituted 
is the human mind, and how marvellously acted upon 
without the direct aid of outward objects. 

" I awoke this morning with such a vivid recollection 
of Crimplesham Hall that I said, Surely I must write 
and tell my friends all my thinkings of the sweet and 
well-remembered times I sat by the lake, and watched 
the gambols of their water-fowl, and the stately sail- 
ing of the long arched necks of the beautiful swans, 
and then my running off to hold my little meetings in 
the garden. And then I uttered, Why are those scenes 
brought up before me so endearingly this morning? 
Well, I added, perhaps I may hear from them, and so, 
while my musings were but in the bud, a letter did 
arrive. 
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" We have had quite a shaking of the dry bones 
here of late. Many have been awakened to convic- 
tion of sin ; some backsliders recalled, and some 
brought to a knowledge of the truth. The instru- 
mentality is of Mr. Campbell, an Irish missionary ; he 
appears to have inexhaustible strength, for night after 
night his meetings are carried on for hours, when all the 
energies of mindand body appear fully on the stretch.* 

" Have you read Mrs. Stowe's new book ? Her 
representation of her American camp-meeting is cer- 
tainly admirable, and the comments upon it are 
exactly what we have passed here on revivals. Do 
read the justification of them: the sentiments are 
perfectly sublime." 

Much Christian acknowledgment is conveyed to 
us for the little helps sent, and she warmly 
concludes by asking God's blessing upon us : — that 
the Good Shepherd may supply all our need out 
of the riches of His grace, and make our cup run 
over with much of the sweets of redeeming love. 

December 8th, 1856, she writes : — 

" I mean to send by this day's post a little gift, to 
show at Crimplesham Hall that I am not an idle 
remembrancer of the affection and kindness of friends 

* What would our energetic friend say to the remarkable and 
heart-stirring revival which has since been going on in the 
North of Ireland? Methinks I hear her say, " I must go 
1 must go see for myself" 
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(here. It is insignificant, it is true; but as you appeared 
pleased with little matters of this kind, you will not, I 
trust, slight the present token of my affection. What 
debtors to providence and grace we are, — indulged in 
our little fancies for time, and yet filled with solid 
views, consolations, and hopes for eternity ! How I 
do like to think of my visit to Norfolk, where, in your 
dwelling, the Prince of Peace seemed to reside as a 
family guest — for all was order, piety, and rest" 

In consequence of some uncharitable and unjustifi- 
able observations on the Society of Friends appearing 
in the AehiU Herald, my beloved husband remonstrated 
in a private letter to the editor, Edward Nangle, who, 
to our surprise and vexation, both published the 
letter and some still more offensive comments on it 

On noticing the subject to Ismena, she remarks 
thus: — 

March 12th, 1857.— "My valued Friend,— I did see 
the Achill Herald, and in it our beloved James's 
reply — just like himself, calm and judicious. Not so 
Mr. N. It was to me as if the result of blinded preju- 
dice. Yet it was nothing to what his next Herald 
contained in reference to the Primitive Methodists, 
and the doctrine held by that denomination and all 
Methodists respecting final perseverance, election, 
&c, &c I could not but exclaim, ' Where now is 
the Evangelical Alliance I 9 Another said, ' See how 
these Christians love each other P I thought he, as 
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a Protestant, only wished to contend with Popery ; 
but I find he is glad of any subject to give matter for 
a new article. But by degrees his paper will be cast 
off — not in the Christian spirit of my friend James, 
but with roused and acrimonious feelings. Well* 
dear friends, though you have many engagements, 1 
find they are all of a congenial nature ; your religious 
meetings, your Bible work, &c, are all privileges, 
and especially to those who are on the Lord's side." 



The last letter we ever received from Ismena was 
dated Sligo, 24th April, 1857, beginning thus: — " My 
dear Friend, — How shall I thank you for letting me 
see the interesting report of your friend's visit to 
Piedmont," and ending with the following postscript, 
— " I trust your domestics, my old friends, are grow- 
ing in grace, and in the further knowledge of Jesus P 
Last words to us indeed ! — but touchingly reminding 
us of that last work of Him last named, — who 
washed His disciples' feet ! 

And thus concluded our brief but happy and hal- 
lowed earthly communion of only six years. 

The way in which we were made aware of her 
death was as remarkable as that which at first intro- 
duced our acquaintance. 

The wife of our gardener had a cousin, named 
Frederick Perry, a devoted young minister of the 
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Independent connexion, on a visit to her from Sligo. 
Anxious to learn something of the religious progress 
of that town, we were glad of the opportunity thus 
afforded of inquiring; and told him that we were 
acquainted with a lady there, named Whittaker. 

On hearing this, Frederick Perry looked earnest 
and replied, " Madam, I attended the funeral of that 
lady three weeks ago!" Our surprise may be 
imagined; but the facts and circumstances narrated 
were by far too plain for us to admit of any mistake, 
I wrote at once to her valued brother, Dr. Benson, for 
further information, and received from him the fol- 
lowing reply :— 

« The Rectory, Castle Connell, 

Co. Limerick, July 21st, 1857. 
" My deab Madam, 

When I received your letter, some days 

ago, I was preparing to leave Dublin for a little 

relaxation, and had not a moment to spare to answer 

it; but I am now staying for a few days in my 

brother's house, and take the earliest convenient 

opportunity to acknowledge your kindness. I have 

been much gratified, and so have my brother and 

sisters, by the sentiments of affectionate regard which 

you express for my late precious sister. Our loss is, 

indeed, irreparable ; but it is pleasing to hear words 

of sympathy from those we know she valued ; and wq 

have been not a little comforted by the communica- 
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tions we received from you and others who loved and 
honoured her. 

" Our lojss, I said, was great ; but the loss which, I 
might say > hundreds besides have sustained was little 
less: it would not be easv to calculate the extent of 
her influence, or the amount of blessings which she 
was made the instrument of conferring. 

u Her cheerful and happy temper, joined with her 
genuine, vital, and heart-felt piety, enabled her to 
commend the sweet influences of religion to all with 
whom she came in contact, whether high or low, rich 
or poor ; and though her own means were limited, 
she was able, by the assistance of others, to relieve 
the temporal wants of the poor all around her to a 
far greater extent than could have been supposed 
possible. Her end was most peaceful ; and though 
quite unexpected by any of us, and so sudden, yet we 
almost think she wished it to be so. She had often 
expressed a wish that she might, if it was her good 
Master's will, be permitted to cease to live and work 
together. She often said she would have no objec- 
tion to lie down to sleep at night, and awake in 
eternity. Such was her faith and sure and steadfast 
hope in the love of her Saviour and her God. 

" She went to bed apparently in perfect health, on 
Monday night, the 15th of June ; and next morning 
she was found as if in a placid sleep, on her side, 
in her usual position, with a sweet smile on her 
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countenance, but with so little of death in the expres- 
sion, that her maid felt unwilling to disturb her. She 
had fallen asleep in Jesus, and now she ' was not, for 
God took her;' and, certainly, no one that I ever 
knew walked with God more closely, or more faith- 
fully or consistently than she did, from the period of 
her conversion, more than forty years ago. 

t€ Some days before, she was anxiously endeavour- 
ing to complete her collection for missionary purposes, 
and she had so much less than usual that she spoke to 
several of her friends somewhat doubtingly ; but on 
the day before her death she went about joyfully 
amongst them, telling how good her Lord had been, 
as she not only equalled but considerably exceeded 
former collections ; ' and well she knew,' she said, 
'that her gracious Master would never forsake her.' 
She said she could now rest herself a little from the 
fatigue of collecting, and went to bed that night in a 
peculiarly happy frame of mind. 

" No doubt she awoke to a joyful resurrection. 
"Believe me, my dear Madam, 

(S Your obliged and faithful servant, 

€€ Chas. Benson." 

This letter at once tells the estimation in which she 
was held by her brother, Dr. Benson, from whom I 
gathered that, as a family, they lived in the most 
cordial love and unity; and the ever-bright and 
cheerful aspect of the countenance of this beloved 

E 
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sister was proverbial for keeping alive the work of 
religion in her family circle. 

In a subsequent communication he says, " She loved 
the members of her father's family with peculiar affec- 
tion, esteeming each of them better than herself, and 
in honour preferring them. She held her father 
himself in the greatest veneration, believing that his 
noble and generous nature, and his high principles, 
were not surpassed by those of any one living. She 
admired the strength and clearness of her mother's 
intellect, her knowledge of character, and the facility 
with which she expressed her ideas. She extolled 
the piety of one sister, the warm heart of another, the 
talents of my brother, and so forth ; always finding in 
each a superior to herself, so lowly was she in her 
own eyes, and so fondly did she love them. These 
sentiments led her very frequently to visit them, or to 
have some of them on a visit with her ; and although 
her largeness of heart and Christian benevolence were 
manifested in her love to all, and especially to those 
of the household of faith, she yet established beauti- 
fully the peculiar influence which the ties of kindred 
and the sympathies and associations of early years 
had implanted. 

" There was a remarkable tenderness in her inter- 
course with them. They all loved her society, even 
at a time when, to some of them, religion had not as 
yet any interest. 
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" She was the eldest child, the first married, and the 
first separated from home ; but she always called her 
father's house her home, and after his death enter- 
tained a similar feeling with regard to it, when occu- 
pied by her mother, and then by her sister Mary Ann. 
She used to go to it very frequently, and especially 
when her health was impaired. These visits seemed 
to renovate and refresh her to the end of her life, and, 
as may be supposed, they were hailed with delight by 
her relatives. Indeed, a sweet and holy savour 
seemed to accompany her wherever she went, not 
only amongst them, but in every place. She did not 
lay aside her religion at home, nor assume it on par- 
ticular occasions — it was an abiding influence, which 
shone brightly in all her thoughts, and words, and 
works, yet united with such cheerfulness that it never 
cast a gloom over the social circle. She had great 
conversational powers, and, from her well-stored mind, 
drew forth the varied subjects suited to her hearers 
in her own bright and happy style, leading them also 
to speak ; and then, by an easy transition, without 
any appearance of study or effort, she introduced 
those topics of everlasting interest which were ever 
uppermost in her own thoughts. The hallowed 
influence of her conversation, and the well-known 
sincerity of her religion, generally prepared the minds 
of those she visited for prayer ; and she seldom parted 
from them without being asked, or at all events per- 

E 2 
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mitted, to pray ; and then it was that she seemed to 
have especial power. There was an unction in her 
prayers, such as I never observed in those of any other. 
They were so earnest, so suited to the wants of those 
who knelt with her — so fluent, so rich in appropriate 
Scripture language, so full of love and holy confidence 
and faith unfeigned, that one could hardly doubt the 
return of a gracious answer to all her petitions. 

" She mingled with all ranks of society, unceasingly 
visiting the poor, to relieve their temporal and 
spiritual wants, and a welcome visitor, or invited guest 
to the rich, who felt that a blessing accompanied her. 
The contributions of the latter were often liberally 
afforded, to enable her to practise that benevolence to 
the poor, when her own limited resources were 
exhausted, in which they well knew she delighted, 
and would so judiciously exercise." 

Extracts from two different Sligo journals were sent 
to us, each displaying in their sentiments one unhesi- 
tating character of excellence and worth, to the 
memory of their townsmen. 

The following letter, of July 27th, 1857, from 
Frederick Perry, portrays the scene he witnessed 
when attending her funeral, and gives a vivid picture 
of the sorrowing group collected in Castle-street, as 
it went slowly on its way to Drumcliffe:— " There, 
there needed not ' the trappings or the suits of woe ; 
for there was that which passeth show,' — the widow's 



ISMBNA WHITTAKEB. 69 

tears, the orphan's moan, and the school-child's 
sob. 

SC I had not been in Sligo many hours before 
I was made acquainted with some of the Christian 
labours of Mrs. Whittaker. The Sabbath-week after 
my arrival I was introduced to her, and believe 
she was one of my hearers during a portion of the 
day. I did not then think she was spending her last 
earthly Sabbath. I remember a meeting for prayer 
being held in another place of worship, at a late hour 
in the evening, at which, I think, she was present. 
The next morning we were startled and solemnised 
by the report that she had fallen asleep in Jesus 
during the night. 

" Availing myself of the kind invitation of her 
surviving friends, I followed her remains to the grave, 
and shall not soon forget the impressive scene I 
witnessed. Thousands of people assembled round the 
house from which her remains were to be removed, 
and hundreds followed the hearse a considerable por- 
tion of the distance to DrumclifFe, where she was 
buried, about four miles from Sligo ; and although the 
day was very hot, I should think from one hundred 
to two hundred persons walked the whole distance. 
About thirty carriages and cars followed, conveying 
persons of all classes and denominations ; Episcopalian 
clergymen, and ministers connected with Presbyterian, 
Independent, Methodist, and Baptist churches, united 
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to pay a last tribute to her worth. Many children 
and girls (apparently of 12 or 14 years of age) formed 
a part of the procession, and wept bitterly. I never 
saw so miscellaneous a gathering of real mourners, 
from those who followed in their carriages to the 
many who walked in rags with shoeless feet There 
seemed but one feeling, and that was, that a friend 
had been taken from them, whose loss, would not 
readily be supplied. 

" The service at Drumcliffe Church and at the grave 
was very solemn ; the Revs. Edward Day and Samuel 
Shone, of Sligo, and the Rev. Thomas Crawford, 
rector of Drumcliffe, took part in it. 

" On the following Lord's day I endeavoured to 
improve her death to the congregation in the Inde- 
pendent Chapel at Sligo, from Job xiv. 10, 'Man 
dieth and wasteth away; yea, man giveth up the 
ghost, and where is he?' 

ts Every person to whom I spoke of her, gave her one 
character — she loved her Master, and all whom she 
believed to be His disciples. 

"No Christian could be more full of Christian 
sympathy and charity, for she loved all, irrespectively 
of denomination, and was said to be the connecting 
link between different religious parties in Sligo and 
its neighbourhood. 

S€ Her prayers for Christian union and for the con- 
version of sinners were earnest and frequent, and 
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she was always ready with scriptural exhorta- 
tion." 

The following are extracts from the " W"esleyan 
Methodists' Magazine," of February, 1858, headed 
€t Fidelity and its Reward :" — 

cc Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee 
a crown of life." — Rev. ii. 10. 

After dwelling suitably on the text, and dividing 
it in the customary form, the preacher observes, " To 
us also God now directeth a solemn message, through 
the death of one of His saints, ' she being dead, yet 
speaketh.' Her entire course supplies a comment on 
our text She was faithful unto death, and she wears 
a crown of life. 

"This state of grace our deceased sister attained. Her 
conversion to God occurred in the year 1812. In the 
chain of instrumentality employed by grace and 
Providence were * The Dairyman's Daughter,' somp 
of the writings of Hannah More, and other religious 
tracts. 

ts Our sister received all her gifts as from God, and 
devoted them to His glory and the spread of His 
kingdom, 

ts These gifts were diversified. She appears to have 
had the five talents committed to her trust ; amongst 
the lowest were temporal resources. 

"Affluence, indeed, she had not, but she was fur- 
nished with an abundance of comforts. Throughout 
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her domestic life she was at once economical, hospi- 
table, generous, and charitable ; and in her widow- 
hood she received enough and to spare, which, after 
supplying her own wants, she most gladly employed 
to relieve distress, and to advance the interests of true 
religion. One of the last acts in the last evening of 
her life was to relieve distress with her last available 
mite Few came into her company without healing 
some word seasoned with grace, and many were won 
to Christ in this maimer. 

" By using also the pen of a ready-writer, she not 
only edified a large circle of correspondents, but also 
reached a number frho otherwise seemed inaccessible. 

" To write was one part of her daily employment, and 
the result of this noiseless labour will be fully known 
only at the last day. 

" Her gift of prayer was only surpassed by her 
ceaseless and fervent exercise of this holy privilege. 

" To afford all these gifts full scope for a successful 
exercise, a kind Providence indulged her with leisure 
and every opportunity to do good, as well as with 
health and vigour of constitution, which showed but 
little decline even when she had passed threescore 
years and ten. 

" From the period of her conversion to God all her 
time was at her own disposal, and she laid it out by 
regular plans, so that, it appears, no moment lingered 
unemployed. She rose in the morning at five, 
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spent two hours in earnest prayer and useful reading, 
then attended a prayer meeting ; instead of which, how- 
ever, she latterly collected a few children in her room, 
and there catechised and instructed them, inter- 
mingling appropriate devotional exercises ; afterwards 
she wrote letters, then visited her friends and the sick. 

" She set a most worthy example in attending all the 
means of grace, and her rule was, always to be in the 
house of God before worship commenced. 

" In 1817, she became a class-leader. Thirty persons 
came to her class on the morning of its commence- 
ment. For forty years she had one or more classes 
under her care. She looked after absentees, and often 
wrote promptly to them, to ascertain the cause of their 
absence, and administer suitable advice. Her praise 
is in all the churches. Lowly, as in the dust, she 
esteemed her efforts unworthy of notice ; but He 
whose smile is heaven has said, 'Well done, good 
and faithful servant ; thou hast been faithful over a 
few things, I will make thee ruler over many things ; 
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord P " 

Much more might be gleaned from the well- 
arranged tribute of the Magazine, but enough is giveu 
to proclaim her a true Christian. 

She was a faithful member of the Wesleyan Con- 
nexion; so genuine, however, and so catholic was 
her heart, that names and sects and parties might fall, 
if Jesus Christ was all in all. 
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The conversion of our friend, in the year 1812, has 
been noticed. I will now give her own version of 
that most important event in a letter to me, of date 
November 3, 1854, 

" I promised," she writes, "to narrate something 
of the way in which I had been led to lay hold of the 
hope set before me, and to choose, with Mary, the 
better part. I know I had always a certain measure 
of the fear of God, and thought myself religious, 
while engaged to the extent of my means and oppor- 
tunity in the fashions and ways of the world. 

" What self-delusion prevails, even where life and 
immortality are brought to light by the preaching of 
the Gospel I 

" My husband was a great lover of farming ; it 
was quite his hobby, for he left all other business in 
the hands of others. So, in early rising, and going 
to his country farm and gardens, I took great delight, 
and figured myself as superior in excellence, as I 
generally brought my Bible with me, or some good 
book to read by the way, probably the i Dairyman's 
Daughter;' also, I had an hour fixed for mid-day 
devotion. I really think, though dark as to vital 
religion, in all my forms of godliness I was sincere, 
but, at length, in the exercise of Divine pity, I was 
led to see that— 
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• I of means had made my boast, 

Of means an idol made ; 
The spirit in the letter lost, 
The substance in the shade, 

1 1 rested in the outward law, 
Nor knew its deep design; 
The length and breadth I never saw, 
Or height of love Divine.' 

" And this knowledge came through the instrumen- 
tality of a Methodist friend, that is, the knowledge 
of my ignorance. Again, I say, — 

* The spirit in the letter lost, 
The substance in the shade.' 

" In advocating before her my opinion in favour of 
dancing, my Methodist friend meekly replied, ' It is 
written; whatsoever we do, we are to do it to the 
glory of God.' The sentence ran like an arrow to 
my heart in a moment ; I was pierced with the con- 
viction I had never done anything with that sub- 
lime object simply in view. My memory quite fails 
in calling up the recollection of the Holy Spirit 
working on my mind and heart, or the length of time 
that passed before I came to the foot of the cross, to 
cast my burden on the Lord, or get the healing 
benefits that flowed from Calvary. I was as ignorant 
of the New Birth as Nicodemus, and actually inquired 
kow one looked who was born again ? At length, one 
night, while meditating on the subject after my family 
kad retired to rest, with FlavelTs little book, * The 
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Saint Indeed,' in my hand, I was led to fall upon 
nay knees, and quickly my eyes seemed to be un- 
covered, and I saw Christ hanging on the tree, just 
as described by Colonel Gardner, whose life I had 
not for years afterwards ever read or heard of; and 
then, like Bunyan's € Christian,' my burden fell off, 
and I felt as if all creation put on a new face, and I 
wondered how I had remained so long bound up by 
unbelief, where the plan of salvation appeared so 
beautifully suited to the wants and capacity of all the 
human family. I then realized my personal interest 
in the Scriptures, and I read it with tears of gratitude 
and delight ; surely in a way I never did before, 
I changed all my finery for what I thought the most 
consistent appearance, [and, until I became a widow, 
wore only Quaker colours and bonnet of grave silk, 
&c. I certainly endeavoured to set the Lord always 
before me, and to follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
went ; and many took knowledge of me that I had 
been with Jesus. 

"A Methodist being made the medium of my 
awakening, I was led to go to their meetings ; and 
finding the Christian experimental knowledge more 
a subject of inquiry amongst them, and more of con- 
formity to Gospel simplicity in their intercourse one 
with another, I thought connexion with the Society, 
as it did not separate me from my former place of 
worship, would lead me to more watchfulness in the 
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performance of duty, and to more self-denial by the 
discipline of its rules. I felt, also, I was still too 
much under the influence of my natural pride, and 
conceived this connexion would keep my mind more 
on a level with Him who, though rich in glory, took 
on Himself the form of a servant, and became poor 
for us, that we through His poverty might be made 
rich. I have learned much through this channel; 
but, strange to say, my decidedly religious habits, 
and my forming a new connexion with this so 
generally despised body of Christians, only served to 
make my friends, after a little, love me the more, 
and bring to my list of acquaintances some of the 
most distinguished persons for rank, fortune, and 
information in the neighbourhood. Many came 
inquiring the way to Zion, and were taught of the 
Lord in the things belonging to their everlasting 
peace. 

€( The only titled person in our town, a dowager lady, 
and her granddaughter, a colonel's wife, persons who 
went to the extreme of fashion, became so thoroughly 
convinced of the beauty of holiness, that they attended 
our meetings, and one of the parties becoming a true 
convert, often aided me in the little morning classes 
I held in my own house." 

[Oh/that such true converts might more abound 1 
— H. D.] 

" How are all your domestics ? I often think of them, 
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and that with affectionate solicitude. I do hope some 
are folly on the Lord's side, and I wish all may have 
their robes washed white in the blood of the Lamb, 
and Christ be their all in all. 

" I have had most precious visits of Divine love of 
late, all my soul filled out of the fulness of Him that 
fills immensity, and (with tears from the depth of 
feeling) oh ! I have exclaimed, c My Father, how I 
love thee ; no angel should love thee more ; no angel 
was bought with such a price ; oh, my Father ! how 
I love thee ! ' 

t€ What a wonder I am bought with blood Divine, 
with blood of Him I made my foe, insulted and pro- 
voked. 

" Adieu, my dear and valued friend ; we shall yet 
meet unitedly to tell the pleasing story and sing a 
Saviour's love, where war will be heard no more, and 
sin and sorrow can never enter. 

" In sincerity, I remain your attached sister in 
Christ, "Ismena Whittakeb." 

This letter at once proclaims the instrument of 
good to have been a female member of the Wesleyan 
Methodist body, who, in the exercise of faithfulness, 
brought forward a text which was made the means of 
conversion. 

And here I desire to claim honour for whom honour 
is due, especially being a female, seeing there is and 
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ever has been peculiar honour put on the female sex, 
and, in our own Society, no small portion. 

Touching the privilege of females, or rather, their 
permission to preach in the Methodist Connexion, we 
had the pleasure of knowing and corresponding with 
the last honoured woman to whom the venerable John 
Wesley gave his written credentials for her to go 
forth to preach the unsearchable riches of Christ to a 
fallen race. We have also held a close friendship of 
over twenty-two years with the individual who still 
possesses the document referred to, and this simple 
fact, although not connected with the history of our 
beloved friend, Ismena, I fancy she would have hailed 
as a token that all souls are alike precious in His 
sight with whom we have to do ; that, whether male 
or female, we are all called to some work, some duty, 
and well will it be if we perform that duty while the . 
day of duty lasts. 

In taking up, and going over the last production of 
the pen of our departed friend, we cannot but feel 
that we have lost a cheering and instructive source of 
interest, and that we sadly miss the pleasure which 
the Sligo Post-mark could afford, well knowing, as we 
did, that the letter would contain some sentiments to 
do us good, some aid to Christian patience, some 
counsel to run more diligently the Christian race, or 
some encouragement to look forward with a bright 
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and Hying hope towards the end of all our faith. 
That pleasure has, indeed, now ceased; but its aroma 
still remains ; the sweet odour of remembrance, the 
hallowed emotions and associations of that Divine 
intercommunion, which all Christians may enjoy who 
love their Lord, and one another, in His Name. 

ss Friend," said a bereaved mourner, once to a 
departed dear one, " I love thee too much to be 
jealous of thy happiness ! w 

And we, in bidding our departed friend, Ismena 
Whittaker, /ar«*W// may fervently and justly say — 

" With beav'nly weapons thou hast fought 
The battles of thy Lord; 
Finish'd thy course, and kept thy faith, 
Now reap thy full reward !" 

H. D. 



Crimplesham Hall, Norfolk. 
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